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" And the postern is to the south "

"Ach! so/' grunted Caspar "How
wide ? "

" Wide enough for a miller's wain "

" You know it ? " I cned    She nodded
" He can scarce have his lines close drawn
with that force," said I, looking at Gaspar

" No, but he wakes easily, Ferdinando
Alvarez."

" Cordicit ? we will wake him ' Double-
horse half the convoy* Fire the other wag-
gons f Spare the powder1 Twist fuse there '"

Then did we fire the brushwood and the
pines, and the flames swept roaring down
before the east wind on Alva's tents ; and
down the bare hill we sent the powder-
barrels bounding with a lighted fuse hissing
at the end of each, till there was much
noise among the Spaniards, and some of
them woke hurriedly, and some of them
never woke again To and fro they ran,
beating the flames, and the blazing staves
of the powder-barrels danced gaily amid
the tents So the grey morning light broke
over Breuthe town with a camp burning
yellow against the sun, and soldiers fight-